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tridge, you exceed my expectations. You enjoy the
play more than I conceived possible."
" Nay, sir," answered Partridge, " if you are not
afraid of the devil, I can't help it; but to be sure, it is
natural to be surprised at such things, though I know
there is nothing in them: not that it was the Ghost
that surprised me, neither; for I should have known
that to have been only a man in a strange dress; but
when I saw the little man so frightened himself, it was
that which took hold of me."
" And dost thou imagine, then, Partridge," cried
Jones, "that he was really frightened?"
" Nay, sir," said Partridge, " did not you yourself
observe afterwards, when he found it was his own
father's spirit, and how he was murdered in the garden,
how his fear forsook him by degrees, and he was struck
dumb with sorrow, as it were, just as I should have
been, had it been my own case? — But hush! O la!
what noise is that? There he is again.	Well to be
certain, though I know there is nothing at all in it, I
am glad I am not down yonder, where those men are."
Then turning his eyes again upon Hamlet, "Ay, you
may draw your sword; what signifies a sword against
the power of the devil?"
During the second act, Partridge made very few re-
marks. He greatly admired the fineness of the dresses;
nor could he help observing upon the king's countenance,
" Well," said he, " how people may be deceived by
faces! Nulla fides fronti is, I find, a true saying. Who
would think, by looking in the King's face, that he had
ever committed a murder?" He then inquired after

